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•3, The Two Noble Kinfmem. 

Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we (ball finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is halle 
I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant Iippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token ; Sec-you forward 

For I will fee you gone* Exeunt towards the Temp, 

Farewell my beauteou s Sifter fP frit hates 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

‘ Tiritheus . Sir 

He follow you at heeles; The Feafts folcmpnsty 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1. Sl». Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tb 
a. Slit- And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, ( world, 
3. jQu. Ifnot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makefl aflfc<ftions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

The/, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 
We loofe eur humane cycle ; good checre Ladies. 

Now tunic we towardsyour Comforts. 


Fieri/, 

Sxemt, 


Scasna 2 . Enter fal amen, and v4r site. 


Arcite. Deere Palamott^ccret in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardnedin 
The Crimes of nature; Let us leave the Citty 
T hebs,and the temptings in*t,before we further 
Sully ourgloffe of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinence we fliame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
Tth aide o’th Current, wetc almoft to fincke. 


TheTtvO Noble 'Klnfmen, 

At Icaft to fruftrate ftiiving,and to follow 
The common Streame.tvveld bring us to an Ldy 
Where wc fhould turre or dro wue;if la be ur through, 
Our gairie but life, and weskenes. 

Pal, Your advice 

Is cride up with example; what Grange ruins 
Since firft we went to Schoole,may weperceive 
Walking in Thebs? Skars, and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends,hononr,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had rot,and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fhall offer 
To Metrfis fo fcornd Altar l I doe bleede 
When fuch I mecte,and wifh great Inn* would 
Refume her ancit nt fit 0 fIelou*,ie 
To get the Soldier woike, that peace might purge 
for her repk tion, and retaine anew 
He r charitable heart now hard, and hardier 
1 hen ftrife,or war could be. 

A rate. Are y ou not out ? 

Meete you no mine, but theSoldierin 
The Cranckes,and turnes of Thebstyou did begin 
As if you rnet decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none, that doe arowfe yourpitty 
But th’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

Paj, Yes, 1 pitty 

Decaies where ere I finde theui,btitfoch moft 
That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to cools ’em. 

' Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake ofi This is vertue 
Of no reipesft in Thebs, I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every evill 
Hath a good cullorjvvbere eve’ry feeming good’s 
A ccttaine evill, where not to be e v’n Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangets,and 
Such things ;o be meere Monfters. 
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